I brandish

my three dimensional

Trident

at the fearless flitter-mouse

guarding the Cimmerian chambers

and raise my voice

against the recondite hand

snatching away

the smiling children

from the terrogenous carousal *

I shall soar

on the visionary wing* of sages

and penetrate

the frontiers of fossilized ages.

I shall divinise man

and humanise god,

dissolving the dubious distinctions

in the Cosmic Democracy

Soul-Body   socialism,

moulding the clay

into miniature Reality*